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from mouth to mouth. There was no shouting now. Girls
crawled with flushed faces and knotted hair from under the
bushes and the tents of cloaks, calling for their mothers.
The family-groups ran together, and the children cried and
clutched at their parents. The vendors tried to close up
their stalls quickly and drag them off towards the shelter
of the trees along the river or in the grove. A vast sobbing
murmur arose, and hundreds swore later that blackness fell
on the world. The sky was bruised flesh. Those who spoke
of it said they thought the wolf of doom had at last swallowed
the sun. Abandoning their picnics, the parties rushed from
the Field, without thought making detours eastwards to
avoid the spot where Caesar had fallen.

The youths who were riding shaggy young horses, playing
the discus or ball-games, scattered and fled. Those who were
swimming splashed towards their clothes, or fled naked and
wet. A boy was drowned, kicked in the face by a hurrying
comrade. All scampered away, eager only to feel the safety
of home, even if that home was no more than a filthy hole
in a tenement from which the bailiff was threatening eject-
ment. But a few thieves, social outcasts whom no sign of
wrath in heaven or earth could scare, watched the flight
with satisfaction and rummaged among the discarded baskets
and holiday-huts. Their fellows among the theatre-crowd
were busy snatching purses and bearing off the goods of the
overturned stalls.

To flnd the Senate fled was a blow of the first magnitude to
the conspirators. They had not been able to concert any
measures beyond the plan for slaying Cassar, and had taken
for granted that they would turn at once to the Senate and
justify themselves. Brutus had his speech ready; he was to
announce that Caesar's death ended the dictatorship and
that the constitution once more became paramount. Now
the conspirators looked at the empty disordered hall, and
stood afraid. Trebonius entered, to admit that Marcus
Antonius had escaped; but what had been the use of holding
him when the Senate had run away?

Decimus Brutus left as soon as he saw Caesar bleeding on
the floor.   He had placed a body of trained gladiators in 2*